136                      Honore de Balzac,
Still no letter; what anguish! I havi from Madame de C[astries], whom I do enemy when my book comes out, and th( obtaining a defender against the faubourg is to make her approve of the work in ad greatly approved of it. I carried to M Madame Potoc^ka's letter. The ambasss tria] was at her toilet; I did not see 1 whole, I am content; I do not want to wish to go nowhere, and the singular idea of shaving my head like a monk so as to out of the house. I have to go to a b Dablin's; he has done me services, and have some gratitude.
Do you know there is some question o mother, sister, and brother-in-law to live family council upon it.    I see many inco lessening of my liberty, though nothing w going to the Ukraine and Vienna and a two years.    But, for the last two days, me to refuse this union ; and yet it is th prevent my mother from committing folli< tions and impediments !    I have worked ! have rushed about much.
Furious work.    The " Duchesse de Lai more than I can tell you.    In my opinioi